WELL,
NOW... THAT
SHOULD HURT,
SHOULDN'T IT,
LOVE?

OF MI5TERS. —=
CURRENTLY ESIDNG OF

THE FINGE GF KOWRERY.
A TIME BETWEEN TiE. 1

PLALE BETWEEN PLRLES. =

OMT GET YOUR LECTARD IN
MAN... T'M NOT

\. REALLY HERE. JUST AN
., ASTRAL PROJECTION. -

I'VE PISSED OFF
ENOUGH WOREN Il My




RRY, BUT I'M A BIT

WHO'S TAKING A GOOD

LONG DIRT NAFR.

APOKOLIPS INVADED




TO THE MYSTICAL
REALMS...TO'
GEMWORLD.

*WE H ICE.
WE COULDNT WIN.
GEMWORLD WAS ON
THE BRINK.




I DID STOP
THEM! THE INVASION
ENDED THERE, BECAUSE
I ACTED. AND GEMWORLD
WAS THE PRICE THAT
HAD TO BE PAID!

*I USED GEMWORLD
[| AasAcA TRAPFED
THE P, EMONS
THERE...I STOPPED THE
INVASION, PRINCESS."

THEY WERE ALREADY DEAD,
LOVE. AND WHAT DO YOU THINK
ARMY WOL

NOW, IF YOU'LL
STOP BLAMING ME
AND SHUT U, T MISHT
EVEN HELE YOU SAVE
FRANKENSTEIN.



YOU HEED TO
K T

CASTLE

=2
FRANKENSTEIN.

s}

DO HOT TRUST Him, LACY
RMETHYST. HO MATTER WHAT
HE S, WIS TONGLE 15
SATAN INCARNATE. A WORM
1o THAT PIT 7O HELL HE
GALLS A MOUTH.




